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Landlord. I believe they may. They look woundily like Frenchmen.
Tony. Then desire them to step this way> and I'll set them right in a twinkling. [Exit Landlord*] Gentlemen, as they mayn't be good enough company for you, step down for a moment, and I'll be with you in the squeezing of a lemon.                              [Exeunt Mob.
Tony. (Alone.} Father-in-law has been calling me whelp and hound this half-year. Now, if I pleased, I could be so revenged upon the old grumbletonian. But then I'm afraid - afraid of what? I shall soon be worth fifteen hundred a year, and let him frighten me out of that if he can!
Enter the Landlord, conducting MARLOW and HASTINGS
Marlow. What a tedious uncomfortable day have we had of it! We were told it was but forty miles across the country, and we have come above threescore!
Hastings. And all, Marlow, from that unaccountable reserve of yours that would not let us inquire more frequently on the way.
Marlow, I own, Hastings, I am unwilling to lay myself under an obligation to everyone I meet, and often stand the chance of an unmannerly answer.
Hastings. At present, however, we are not likely to receive any answer.
Tony. No offence, gentlemen. But I'm told you have been inquiring for one Mr Hardcastle in these parts. Do you know what part of the country you are in ?
Hastings. Not in the least, sir, but should thank you for information.
Tony. Nor the way you came ?
Hastings. No, sir; but if you can inform us -
Tony. Why, gentlemen, if you know neither the road you are going, nor where you are, nor the road you came, the first thing I have to inform you is, that - you have jost your wav.